edge?
1st Man: Let it go from thee.
All: Let it return.
Old Man:
It is not possible to say in which town this occurred but, know you, it is not this town nor any other town near here, but it did occur and in a town like this one.
(HIS VOICE IS DROWNED BY OTHER NOISES) ("GLIMPSES" A POEM, OR A FOLKLORIC TALE SUCH AS "THE TALKING SKULL" CAN BE INSERTED HERE.)
1st Vendor: Buy tender okra, ripe mango; buy my fresh goobers.
2nd Vendor: Yams, yams, tender yams, sweet yams; yams, yams.
100
Young Boy: Here are twenty cowries;
I'll buy a mango; I'll buy two man
goes. Here. (HE TAKES FRUIT, SHARES WITH HIS GIRL COMPAN ION AND WEAVES THROUGH THE CROWD) (AT STAGE LEFT A MAN AND TWO SONS AND HIS WIFE)
2nd Man: Two hats to shade the sun from the heads of my beloved sons. 
And beads, fine beads for my wife. (HE GIVES THE HATS TO HIS SONS, WHO IMMEDIATELY TRY THEM ON. HE PLACES THE BEADS AROUND HIS WIFE'S NECK AND STANDS BACK APPROV INGLY. HE THEN PULLS OUT HIS PURSE: THIS SCENE FADES INTO PANTOMIME WITH FINGERS AND HEADSHAKES UNTIL THE PRICE IS REACHED, THEN A HANDSHAKE TO SEAL AGREE MENT AS THE GROUP MOVES TOWARD THE CENTER STAGE) (THREE STUDENTS ENTER STAGE RIGHT: TWO ITALIANS AND ONE AFRICAN)

( VOICES TRAIL OFF INTO A HUM. ) (ROBERT SMALLS ENTERS STAGE RIGHT WITH CONTRABANDS PARTLY CLOTHED WITH CASTOFF CLOTHES, CROCUS BAGS, BLANKETS WITH ARMHOLES FOR JACKETS, HANDKERCHIEFS ON THEIR HEADS, PANTS TIED BELOW AND ABOVE THE KNEE AND AT THE WAIST TO KEEP THEM ON. WOUNDED SOLDIERS ARE SUPPORTED AND PLACED ON THE GROUND, SOME ARE CARRIED ON LITTERS. WITH THEM IS HARRIET TUBMAN WITH
All (CLAPPING HANDS, SHOUTING, HUGGING EACH OTHER; THE CONTRABANDS AND THE BLACK SOLDIERS SING):
Free at last, free at last, I thank God I'm free at last.
Free at last, free at last, I thank God Tm free at last.
(HARRIET CROSSES OVER TO STAGE LEFT AND TO MAJOR DE LANEY. VOICES BECOME A HUM.)
Harriet: Major Delaney, come quick!! One of the soldiers needs help badly. 
Major Delaney (SHAKING HANDS, GRABS HIS MEDICAL KIT AND CROSSES STAGE, ROLLING UP HIS SLEEVE): Harriet
FEELS, WITHOUT SUCCESS, HIS PULSE; LETS HIS HANDS DROP AND PULLS THE SHEET OVER HIS FACE. HE THEN WALKS AROUND THE LITTERS, CURSORILY EXAMINING THE OTHERS.)
My God, these men look like they've had a bad time!! Harriet: Yes. I was there. I saw it all.
Major Delaney (LOOKING UP COAXINGLY) : Yes, yes, go on.
(HARRIET WALKS BETWEEN THE LITTERS, ABSENTLY. SOLDIERS HUM SOFTLY THE FIRST STANZA TO "BATTLE HYMN OF THE RE PUBLIC." AS SHE FINISHES, THEY SING AS LIGHTS FLASH RED AND BLUE AND BATTLE NOISES RESUME.)
Harriet: And then we saw the lightning, and that was the guns; and then we heard the thunder, and that was the big guns; and then we heard the rain falling, and that was the drops of blood falling. And when it came time to get the crops, it was the dead men that we reaped. A race without authority and power is a race without respect. I lead you in this prayer:
(SHE STANDS LEANING AGAINST HER RIFLE, STAGE CENTER. MAJOR DELANEY KNEELS BESIDE A MOANING SOLDIER, BAN DAGING HIS LEG. THE SOLDIERS AT THE STAGE LEFT ARE STANDING WITH HANDS OR HATS AT THEIR HEARTS IN
(SCENE OPENS IN FRONT OF PROGRESS PAPER MILL WHICH HAS BEEN CLOSED DOWN IN NEW YORK. THERE ARE A GROUP OF WHITE PICKETS AND, OPPOSING THEM, A CROWD OF NEGRO WORKERS-SCABS FOR THE MOST PART. LATER, THE GARVEY PARADE ENTERS STAGE LEFT, MOVES ACROSS THE STAGE TO DOWNSTAGE RIGHT, WHERE A RISER WITH ROPES CREATES A PLATFORM FOR GARVETS SPEECH. STAGE LEFT ACTIVITIES CONTINUE THROUGH GARVEY'S DELIVERY; HOWEVER, THE NEGROES ONE BY ONE ARE DRAWN OUT OF CURIOSITY TO
God of the right our battles fight, be with us as of yore; break down the barriers of might, we reverently implore.
All (SINGING):
Guide 
